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tear.lhoM thinkft tis much,that this crulcmious (forme 
Inuades vs to the skin,fo tis to thee. 

But where the greater malady is fixt. 

The leffer is fcarl’e felt, thou wouldft Ihun a Bcare, 

But if thy flight lay toward the raging fea, 

Thoud’ft meete the beareit’h mouth,when the mind’s free. 

The bodies delicate.the tcmpeft in my roinde, ^ 

Doth from my fences take all feeling elfe, 

Saue what beares their filiall ingratitude. 

Is it not as this mouth Chould teare this hand 
For lifting food to it ? but I willpunifli fure } 

No I will weepe no more ; in fuch a night as this ! 

O Regan, Cjonor$ll,y out old kinde father 

Whofe franke heart gaue you all,0 that way madneflc lies. 

Let me fhunne that, no more of that. 

Kent. Good my Lord enter. 

Z,**r.Prethee go in thy felfe,fceke thy owne eafe, 

This tempeft will not giue me leaue to ponder 
On things would hurt me more, but He go in, 

Poore naked wretches, where fo ere you are 
That bide the pelting of this pittileife night. 

How (hall yourhoufe-leflcheads,and vnfed fid es. 

Your loopt and windowed raggednefle defend you 
Fromfeafons fuch as thefe.O Ihauetane 
Too little care of this, take pbyfickepompe, 

Expofe thy lelfe to feele what wretches feele. 

That thou maift (hake the fuperflux to them. 

And fhew the heauens more iuft. 

Fools. Come not in here Nuneklc, here’s a lpirit,helpeme,he]p 
me. 

^ewf.G iue me thy hand, who’s there ? 

. Toole. A {pirit,he fayes his name is poore 
Kent. What art thou that doft grumble there 
come foorth . .j ' 

Edg. Away, the foule fiend followes me, through the fliarpe 
hathornc blowes the cold winde, goc to thy cold bed & warme 
thee, 

tear. 
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. W. Haft thou giuen all to thy two daughters, and 

come to . an „ t hine to poore ’tow, whom the foule. 

E fl' rhrouehfire and throghfoord, and whirh-poole, 
fiend hath led « h has i ai de kniues vnder his pillow, & 
ore bog and qu g ’ feane by his pottage, made him proud 
halters m His P » trottioc horfe ouer foure incht bridg- 

of heart, totide »' b|tffcth , fiu ewi.a, 

^‘^oU tlS'efa™ whirk-windcr.Barre.blnfting, R 

TomiC > charity ,whom the foule fiend vexes, 

' Now >11 the plagues tiw 1" *e pendulou. ayre 

To fuch a lowneffe,but his vnkinde daughters. 

Is it the fafhion that difearded fathers. 

Should haue thus little mercy on their tielh, 
ludiciods pumfhment,twas this flclh 

StocoU nigh, will tume vs alltofooles & ??<•">'•'• 
IjJtT. heed of, he foule Bend, obey ,by parents,keepe shy 
ww^s*iuffly>b«.reoot, commit not with ^ ,ou ^ c> 

fet not tby fwee, heart on proud >rr>y ; Ttm a cold. 

te“n*!"grflift, andwak’ttodoit, winelo- 
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